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Spring Discussions 


Part of the Catholic Worker 
tradition is the round table 
discussion, where people join 
together to verbalize and clarify 
thoughts. The liturgy is cele-~ 
brated every Friday night at 

the House (713 Indiana, one block 
north of University) at 8 p.m., 
followed by a discussion. 


May 5: Rocky Flats: Since the 
visit of President Carter to 

Des Moines last fall, we have 
been telling people about this 
Spring's demonstration at the 
Rocky Flats, Colorado atomic 
weapons assembly plant. That 
event is now history, and 
Jacquee Dickey, Steve Marsden 

and Frank Cordaro will tell 

us about their experiences at 

the demonstration, 

May 12: South Korea Today: Last 
year, Fr. Jim Sinnott, a Mary- 
knoll missionary expelled from 
South Korea for his political views, 
told us about unbelievable con- 
nections between the governments 
of South Korea and the U.S, 

Since then, congressional in- 
vestigations have proven Fr. 
Sinnott's facts, In this Spring's 
tour, he will bring us up to 
date on the current situation, 
May 19: The American Labor 
Movement in the 1930's and 1940's: 
Cliff Humphrey will lead the 
disctssion on the early days of 
the American unionization, 
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May 26: A Night with Msgr, McIlhon: 
Past visits by Msgr. McIlhon have 
been educational and entertaining, 
ranging in scope from catachism to 
rag-time piano. Expect more of 

the same 
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Irving Amen 


via pacis is published by the 


Des Moines Catholic Worker 
Community, Box 4551, Des Moines, 
TA 50306. Tel. (515) 243-0765. 
Subscriptions are free upon 
request. Community: Frank Cordaro, 
Joe Da Via, Jacquee Dickey, 
Nanette Droste, Betty Goodnough, 
Edson Howarth, Ed Polich, John 
Smith, Karen Streng, and John 
Zeitler, 
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Rocky Flats 


By Joe Da Via 
The advance publicity stated 

the awesome importance of the 

demonstration against nuclear 

weapons at Rocky Flats, Colorado; 
The year 1978 represents a 
muclear crossroads for the global 
community: the year of the first 
United Nations Special Session 
on Disarmament, a time to choose 
between continuing the spread of 
nuclear power and weapons or 
taking the path toward peace and 
clean, renewable energy. 


Located 16 miles northwest of 
Denver, the Rocky Flats Nuclear 
Weapons plant is the nuclear 
crossroads of the nation, 
Hazardous radioactive materials 
fromatomic reactors around the 
country are transported to 

Rocky Flats, where they are 
manufactured into the plutonium 
"triggers" (explosive components) 
for all U.S, nuclear bombs. From 
Rocky Flats, the plutonium parts 
are shipped to assembly plants 
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in other states. In addition, 
aging warheads from around the 
globe are periodically returned 
to Rocky Flats for refurbishing... 


We are now two days beyond the 
Rocky Flats weekend (April 29=30), 
and details are still sketchy. 
Jacquee, Steve Marsden and Frank 
from our community were part of the 
Iowa delegation. Five lowans were 
part of a group that occupied a 
railroad track near the plant, and 
of that number, Steve and Jacquee 
still remain. At this time, it 
is unknown what will happen. It 
was thought that the occupiers 
would be arrested when the workers 
returned to work Monday morning. 
The faithful 25 are still on the 
tracks, according to Frank's report 
Monday afternoon. Police are at 
hand, and the situation could 
explode at any minute, according 
to Frank, 

What was accomplished at Rocky 
Flats? Much educationally. 


Read Jacquee and Steve's report 


in next month's via pacis. 


On Hospitality 


by Betty Goodnough 

What is hospitality? To those 
who are or have been part of a 
Catholic Worker House, no com- 
ment would be necessary. For those 
who are friends and readers, 
generous with prayers and responses 
to our needs, perhaps a more 


detailed glimpse into what Christian 


concern in this particular context 
can sometimes entail would be of 
real interest, 

Just as we, staff and guests, 
were finishing our supper Holy 
Thursday evening, already involved 
mentally and emotionally with our 
own special plans for observance 
of the next two days, which was a 
vigil to symbolically to be shared 
with Jesus, starting at 12:00 
‘midnight that night at the jail, 
and to be continued through the 
daytime hours of Good Friday first 
at the courthouse and then at the 
front of two local churches, a 
phone call was received: a group 
of eleven were stranded on the 
outskirts of town, unable to con- 
tinue on to their destination 
because their car lights had 
failed. 

I am sure that Frank, who had 
answered the telephone and whose 
commitment to all the Worker 
stands for is total, hesitated 
in responding to this call of 
distress only long enough to a 
assess the number and sleeping 
location of guests already shel- 
tered before his customary answer: 
"We'll manage.'' Then, he was off 
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in the van, supper barely settled, 
to lead these unfortunate ones to 
a shelter they would not otherwise 
have. With the thermometer expec- 
ted to drop to the low 30's 

before morning, there was no 
alternate decision, 

As to preparations for the 
arrival of these migrant workers, 
who were returning to their home 
in the mountains of southern 
Missouri, fresh places were 
hastily laid at the table. Others 
were dispatched to Ligutti House 
next door where a successful 
attempt was made to set up wall- 
to-wall beds where beds had never 
been before, 

Not long after, like a freighter 
laden and sluggish with cargo, an 
old blue car, its belly barely 
clearing the pavement, crept into 
the curb in front of our house. 
After eventually convincing the 
occupants that they had not been 
directed to a flop house, the doors 
opened and slowly the contents 
spilled out: eleven of them, all 
ages and sizes, each one carrying, 
in a brown paper shopping bag, all 
he or she possessed, Later on, we 
learned two dogs and a cage of 
hamsters had shared the together- 
ness of this interior. 

One by one they filed into 
Ligutti and, shortly, we found 
ourselves talking with a father 
dreadfully pockmarked and afflicted 
with a severe speech impediment 
that we soon learned had been 
passed on to most of his children. 
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Playing around us on the floor 


were teenagers, victims of privation, 


psychological as well as physical, 
happily absorbed, playing with toys 
designed for five-year-olds. 

As the emotional impact of this 
invasion crept through our daze, 
we realized that we were in a 
first hand encounter with those 
who might well have peopled a 
John Steinbeck novel: "The Grapes 
of Wrath" reborn. 


Ade Betnune 


Collecting all remaining towels, 
we directed our newest guests to 
badly needed showers, only then 
leaving for the house next door 
where Eve and Jack had prepared 
a table for our anticipated Seder 
meal, commemorating the celebra- 
tion of Passover. 

Here in our livingroom was a 
candlelit table set with matzo, 
symbol of affliction and poverty, 
salted herbs and a chalice of 
juice, lights from the candles 
sending a soft and warm glow 
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on darkened walls. Friends from 
the city and guests gathered with 
us as we stand around the table 
to participate in this ancient 
service, beautiful and moving. 

It seemed appropriate and more 
than a little significant that 
during a portion of the service 
we found ourselves, in the name of 
the Lord our God, renouncing with 
Him the tyrants of greed and 
power; the tyrannies of poverty, 
deprivation, and ignorance. 

Our clan of eleven, two dogs 
and a cage of hamsters have long 
since moved on. Today, our guests 
are a Burmese family of four 
bright teenagers and a mother, 
two years in this country, fleeing 
a father and husband bent on 
destruction. Along with Sharon, 
frightened at first and tense, 
who lost her job and came with 
but fifty cents in her purse, there 
is also Judy, lovingly and bravely 
facing the future with her handsome 
newborn son, alone but for us and 
the "God of love and concern who 
is really Someone." 


From this little vignette, we 
hope you understand just how much 
you do with your donations of 
money, food, services and prayers 
to share with us in our efforts to 
help and to relieve at least 
temporarily the anxieties and the 
painful distresses of those who 
are truly needful and deprived 
in so many ways. These are those 
about whom Jesus was especially 
concerned, 
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by Frank Cordaro 


"You can't chain the door of the 
1.R,S..,.orfice." 

"But we did chain the door of the 
I.R.S. office." 

"But you can't chain the door of 
the, 1.8.5....,0ffice:” 

"BUT WE DID!" 


At 12:00 noon on April 17, two 
people from our community entered 
the main Federal building here 
in Des Moines. They went up to 3rd 
floor to the main office of the 
I.R.S.. They proceeded to close and 
chain the doors of the office as a 
direct, non-violent act of resist- 
ance.After reading and distribut- 
ing their personal statements they 
awaited arrest, The two men, Steve 
Marsden and Frank Cordaro, were de- 
tained for 10 minutes after the 
chains were cut off. They were told 
that to chain the doors of the 
I.R.S. office was against the law 
and not to do it. Then they were 
released. 

It was clear from the reaction, 
(or lack of reaction), of the au- 
thorities and most of the local me- 
dia that they simply wanted to ig- 
nore the issue of the action. Since 
the action was not what they wanted 
to see--it didn't happen. Neverthe- 
less, the fact remains that it did 
happen, and what follows here were 
the statements that were read,''And 
let those who have eyes to see and 
ears to hear" take heed. 
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Tax Day Protest: 


Chaining the |.R.S. 


“Therefore choose life 


so that you and your 
children will live...” 


Deut. XXX, 19 


The primary function of the In- 
ternal Revenue Service and the Fed- 
eral income tax is to raise funds 
for the U.S. military machine. The 
payment of Federal income taxes and 
co-operation with I.R.S. enables 
the U.S. military establishment to 
continue its leading role in ever 
increasing madness of the world- 
wide nuclear arms race. Meanwhile, 
the real human needs of people in 
our own country and around the 
world continue to be neglected, 

For the past several years I 
have tried in some small way to re- 
sist war taxes and to resist the 
murderous and dehumanizing effects 
of those projects funded by war 
taxes, When I started to commu- 
nicate my objections to the abso- 
lutely insane uses to which these 
taxes are put, one of the first 
things I learned was that the In- 
ternal Revenue Service is either 
unwilling or incapable of even the 
slightest consideration of any in- 
formation which does not fit into 
their rigid bureaucratic categor- 
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ies. The slogan at I.R.S. is: 
Business as usual, However, it is 
a deadly business. 

My participation in this action 
today is an attempt to communicate 
in a clear and direct manner my op- 
position to the activities of the 
Internal Revenue Service. We have 
chosen this day to say: No more 
business as usual; take a day off 
from death-dealing work. I would 
like to ask every person here, tax 
payers and tax collectors alike, 
to take the day off. As a first 
step toward building a more peace- 
ful and more humane world, go home, 
go to a park, go to a chuch, find 
some quiet place and seriously con- 
sider and reflect upon the uses to 
which these tax dollars are put, As 
more and more people begin to choose 
life and say "No!" to war taxes, we 
will start to find ways to take per-: 
sonal responsibility for these tax- 
es and to redirect them toward con- 
structive, life-sustaining projects. 


Steve Marsden 


May 1978 


DES MOINES REGISTER / 13A 
Tues., Apr. 18,1978 @ 


TRS doors chained 


in arms-tax protest 


Two men chained shut the doors of 
an Internal Revenue Service office in 
the federal building at 210 Walnut St. 
at noon Monday to protest the use of 
tax dollars for military weapons. 

A statement prepared by Frank ~ 
Cordaro and Steve Marsden, the two 
men who chained the doors, said: “As 
the alternative to spending more than 
half of the federal budget for 
weapons and military affairs, we... 
support transfer of the funds to the 
present remedy of the crying human 
needs of our cities and towns.” 

The doors to the taxpayers’ assis- 
tance department were chained shut 
for about 10 minutes before General 
Services Administration personnel 
and a Des Moines police officer 
removed the chains. “Between 75 to 
100 persons came to the taxpayers’ 
assistance department here today, 
but the chaining of the doors had little 
or no effect on these persons,” said 
David Evans, a spokesman for the 
IRS in Des Moines. 

Monday was the last day for filing 
income tax returns. 


Letter to the Editor 


April 6, 1978 


Editor 

Des Moines Catholic Worker 
P.0...Bex 455) 

Des Moines, IA 50306 


Dear Sir: 

One must wonder, upon reading 
Frank Cordaro's article, "Schools, 
Hospitals and Jails," in your 
Easter issue, just what kind of 
experience the author has had, 
if any, with modern hospitals 
operated by Catholic religious 
orders, 

Here at Mercy Hospital in Des 
Moines, the primary focus and 
thrust of our patient care 
program is to treat the whole 
person, to be sensitive and as 
responsive as possible to the 
emotional and spiritual, as well 
as the physical needs of the 
patient, 

That is why we have a full-time 
staff of fully accredited social 
workers to help patients with their 
social needs and a pastoral care 
staff to serve their spiritual 
needs, And most important, that 
is why our nursing education 
program and our tnservice training 
for nurses and other paramedical 
personnel emphasizes the fundamental 
necessity for nurses and others to 
treat patients as people rather 
than as numbers or diagnosis, 

Recognizing the dehumanizing and 
alienating character of many 


8 


aspects of modern human experience, 
we consider it a cardinal principle 
that our healing ministry, if it 

is truly to heal, must be a 
reconciling force, reconciling man 
to God and man to man, This begins 
with demonstrated respect for the 
dignity and personal worth of 

each person whom we serve, and this 
is the spirit and style of caring 
that we constantly strive to infuse 
into all members of our hospital 
staff, and not without considerable 
success, I might add. 

I believe Mr, Cordaro's attempt 
to tar all three--schools, jails 
and hospitals--with the same brush 
is an erroneous, ill-founded over- 
simplification designed to support 
his culture shock thesis, 

Perhaps Mr. Cordaro is unaware 
that the doctors' God image has 
long since been shattered, that 
they are sued every day for 
failing to meet expectations of 
them, and that few patients are 
any longer so naive as to believe 
that they have no choice in health 
care, In the modern hospital they 
are made aware that they have 
every right to refuse treatment, 
yes, even a right to chose death 
over extraordinary means of 
sustaining life. 


Sincerely, 


Sister Patricia Clare Sullivan, R.S.M, 


Administrator 


Mercy Hospital 
Des Moines, IA, 
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Editorial Response 


by Frank Cordaro 

Thank-you for your response to 
"Jails, Schools, and Hospitals," 
I have had personal experiences 
with "religious-operated" hospi- 
tals. Most of my experiences have 
been with Mercy Hospital here in 
Des Moines, My father, George, 
died at Mercy Hospital nine years 
ago. Our family was most grate- 
ful for the excellent and person- 
al care that he received at that 
time. Yet, in spite of this, I 
stand by the criticisms in my ar- 
ticle as written. The article is 
not a personal indictment of those 
people who work with and for hos- 
pitals. Instead, it is a clear 
statement of a truth: Modern in- 
stitutional hospitals are mani- 
pulative and a life in themselves; 
we do not control them--but are 
controlled by them. 

Just in the last two years, I 
lost an uncle to staff-infection 
after an operation at Mercy Hos- 
pital. A good friend of mine's 
father had to leave Mercy Hospi- 
tal and go to Veterens Hospital 
to die because his Catholic hos- 
pital could not afford to let him 
die there. I have recently visit- 
ed friends at Mercy Hospital who 
never saw a priest or received 
communion for days despite their 
continual requests. Things like 
this are occurring every day. Al- 
though they are probably not in- 
tentional, it seems they are un- 
avoidable because of bureaucratic 
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shortcomings of any big, special- 
ized, centralized, and technolo- 
gical medical care facility. Espe- 
cially an institution that bases 
its care on the person's ability 
to pay--whether it be privately 
paid or governmentally paid. You 
said that people have a choice to 
come to Mercy Hospital or not. 
Frankly, the choice between Mercy - 
Hospital, Methodist Hospital, Lu- 
theren Hospital, or any other Des 
Moines hospital is no choice at 
all--they are all the same, It 
seems to me that we Catholics, es- 
pecially those religious orders 
who at the turn of the century were 
performing works of mercy by es- 
tablishing schools and hospitals, 
should back off from such struc- 
tures and rediscover the cutting 
edge of the gospel works. We 

must return to feeding the hun- 
ery, clothing the naked, shelter- 
ing the homeless, educating the 
ignorant, and freeing the captives, 
and do it through creative, small, 
and personal structures. 


Concelebration by Joe Da Via 
Sparrow 
flying 
from stained glass window 
to Crucifix 
to the canopy 
and imaginations 
of the Sunday morning congregation. 


Deeply involved in preparation and prayer 
the little winged gift danced through the air 
and shared in the silence of the people. 


Why are you sitting inside? 

I've seen more blue in the feathered coat of a brother 
much more blue than in your painted glass. 

Rivers more gold than your golden icon of death 

A majesty more moving than this sterile cathedral 

in the silence of a pine forest, 


It was so simple, they thought 

The warmth of feathers is not bought. 

The bird is provided for. 

Sparrow's life of simplicity 

is a joy of not owning ‘ 
of not paying 
and enjoying all that the creator has given him. 

And his dance is a dance of thanksgiving. 


Sparrow and the celebrant 

continued to concelebrate 

and debate on the simplicity of the word 

and the complexity of non-sacrifice continued. 


This is my body which is given up for you... 
This is my blood, which the earth has given... 


This is the dance of life, 

a dance stark in its simplicity 

and difficult only when ignored. 

Happy are the people that can live in the dance, 

Without a sound 

a feather 

even a dropping 

to remember his dance, 


A bespectacled man rose from the pew 
genuflected in homage to God 

and ushered Sparrow from the tabernacle 
When he wouldn't leave, 

he cautiously, deliberately 


It was too simple. 
waved Sparrow through a window 
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Legalized Oppression 


Background on SB 1437 


Senate Bill 1437 originated as 
the Nixon-Mitchell Senate Bill 1. 
Nationwide opposition killed SB 1 
in committee, Rewritten, but still 
repressive, the bill quietly came 
back to life as SB 1437. It has 
the backing of Senator Edward Ken- 
nedy, and the extent to which SB 
1437 undermines the bill of rights 
has gone almost unnoticed by the 
nation's press. 

One of the principal objections 
to the original SB 1 was that in 
many ways it shielded government 
functions and. government opera- 
tions from the impact of political 
opposition such as was expressed 
inthe civil rights and peace 
movements of the 1960's and early 
1970's. Under SB 1437, Daniel 
Ellsberg would have gone to jail 
for releasing the Pentagon Papers, 
and Nixon would have been able to 
stifle the Watergate investiga- 
tion. y 

On January 30, SB 1437 was pass- 
ed with amendments and now goes 
to the House for approval under 
House Bill 6869. NOW IS THE TIME 
to put pressure on House repre- 
sentatives to urge them to de- 
feat the companion measure, 


We urge you to write, wire, and 

call: Your House Representative 
House Office Building 
Washington D.C, 20515 
(202) 224- 3121 
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--Womens Counter Recruiting Campaign 
944 Market St. Room 508 
San Francisco, CA 94102 
Mandy Carter, Coordinator 


PEACEMAKER ORIENTATION PROGRAM IN ‘ 
NONVIOLENCE 
July 21-August 4, 1978 


Catholic Worker House of Hospitality 


243 Bay Drive 
Sacramento, CA 95815 


This orientation program will 
focus on learning about non- 
violence through sharing physical 
labor, We hope to develop skills 
in community and consensus by 
joining in the work and repair 
of the hospitality house, Along 
with the work there will be music, 
dancing and discussions on non- 
violence. 

Cost: $3 per day. For more infor- 
mation, and to register, write: 
Peggy Beingard, P.O. Box 4793, 
Arcata, CA 95521 (707) 822-1204, 
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The Word Liberal 


The word liberal 

is used in Europe 

in a different way 
from the way 

it is used 

in America. 

In Europe 

a liberal is a man 
who believes in liberty 
without knowing 

what to do with it. 
Harold Laski 

accuses liberals 

of having used 

their intelligence 
without knowing 

what to do with it. 
Liberals 

are too liberal 

to be radical. 

To be a radical 

is to go to the roots; 
they only 

scratch the surface. 
The only way 

to go to the roots 
is to bring religion 
into education, 

into politics, 

into business. 

To bring religion 
into the profane 

is the best way 

to take profanity 
out of the profane. 
To take profanity 
out of the profane 
is to bring sanity 
into the profane. 
Because we aim 

to do just that 

we like to be called 
radicals, 


- Peter Maurin 


